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^  Investigator  Shows  Victor  Hugo  Was 

Heart-to-Heart  Friend  of  Lincoln 


b 


Was  Abrsham  Lincoln  an  intimate 
friend  of  Victor  Hu?o? 

Did  he  send  him  his  photo,  signed 
"Ab.  Lincoln"? 

Bit  by  bit  the  elusive  evidence  has 
been  collected  by  Sterling  Heilig,  and 
it  all  points  to  the  same  startling 
conclusion — 

That  Hugo  knew  Lincoln  well 
enough  to  call  him  "Abe." 

BY  STERLING   HEILlti 

PARIS,  Feb.  11.— The  two  greatest 
men  of  their  day  wrote  heart-to-heart 
letters  to  each  other ;  yet'  the  fact  that 
they  did  so  remains  completely  un- 
known. 

Every  scrap  of  their  handwriting  is 
religiously  preserved,  on  both  sides  of 
the  Atlantic.  Yet  what  has  become  of 
the  correspondence  of  Abraham  Lin- 
coln and  Victor  Hugo? 

They  were  mental  and  spiritua^giants ; 
and  the  letters  were  private,  jfet  on 
neither  side  of  the.  Atlantic  is  a  page 
of  them  acknowledged  to  exist ! 

(For  the  word  "acknowledged,"  I 
quote  a  Frenchman  whom  I  am  not  at 
liberty  to  name.  He  is  thinking,  of 
course,  of  the  French  end  of  it — what 
would  be  the   Lincoln  letters.) 

But  in  a  place  of  honor  of  the  Vic- 
tor Hugo  Museum  in  the  Place  des 
Vosges,  Paris,  hangs  a  quite  large  sized 
photograph  of  Lincoln  which  is  claimed 
i  to  be  unknown  to  the  collections ;  and 
it  bears  a  dedication  which  is  exciting 
considerable  interest.  It  is  the  sole 
relic  of  the  correspondence :      • 

"Ab.  Lincoln.     To  Victor  Hugo." 

Lincoln's  Photo  Hung  Beside  Hugo's 
Bed 

It  is  known  that  the  great  French 
poet  and  romanticist  treasured  photo- 
graph and  autograph.  They  hung-  al- 
ways beside  his  bed,  between  the 
portraits  of  his  two  great  French 
contemporaries,  Alexandre  Dumas  and 
Georges   Sand. 

But,  first  off,  American  visitors  ask 
the  question:  "Is  the  dedication  an 
autograph  of  Lincoln?" 

Is  there  a  single  other  example  of 
Lincoln  signing  his  name  in  print 
script?  A  well-known  citizen  of 
Washington,  in  Paris  today,  te'ls  me 
that  he  has  seen  examples  of  Lin- 
coln's signature  to  military  orders 
done  in  detached  print  letters.  '.  He  is 
Mr.  Victor-Hugo  Duras,  with  the 
name  and  cult  of  the   great   puoi. 

How  Is  it  supposed  to  have  started 
—this  correspondence  which  has  never 
|  been  alluded  to  in  my  life  of  .  the 
great  emancipator? 

How  It  Began  ' 

It  began,  I  am  assured,  by  a  let- 
tor  which  Victor  Hugo  certainly 
wrote  to  President  Buchanan  on  be- 
half of  John  Brown.  John  Brown's 
raid  was  the  affair  of  the  hour.  The 
giant  romanticist  burned  for  the 
emancipation  of  his  black  brothers- 
Alexandre  Dumas  was  an  octoroon— : 
and  John  Brown  became  to  him  a  j 
hero  of  the  antique  mould.  Flattered 


like  a  demigod  at  home  and  truly  the 
world  poet  of  the  epoch,  Victor  Hugo 
had  a  touching,  childish  confidence 
that  any  chief  of  State  would  listen 
attentively  to  his  plea. 

Hugo's  Plea  for  John   Brown 

On  December  2,  1S59,  Victor  Hugo 
addressed  his  impassioned  letter  to 
President  Buchanan.  Later,  it  was 
published  in  the  "Actas  et  Paroles"  as 
"A  Supplication  to  the  American 
People."  Its  most  striking  sentence 
runs  as  follows: 

''There  is  something  yet  more  ter- 
rible than  Cain  killing  Abel — it  is 
Washington   killing  Sparticus!" 

On  December  16,  1859  John  Brown 
was  hung. 

"When  Victor  Hugo  read  the  news, 
he  retired  to  his  bedroom,  refused  food, 
and  worked  feverishly  on  one  of  those 
rough  but  powerful  pen-and-ink 
sketches  for  wh'ch  he  was  famous 
It  showed  a  desolate  gallows,  with  its 
victim  swinging  in  a  gathering  tempest, 
amid   inky   clouds,   whipping   rain,    and 

ominous  thunderbolts.  Above  it,  he  i 
wrote:  "For  Christ— like  Christ!"  and,  ) 
below,    "Ecce,    behold!" 

And,  now  dropping  Monsieur  Sueur,  I 
the    storv    continues. 

There  "is  no  Sign  that  the  Buchanan 
Administration  acknowledged  the  sup- 
plication; but  Lincoln,  inaugurated  one 
year  and  four  months  later,  is  claimed 
to  have  come  upon  the  illustrious 
Frenchman's  letter.  With  his  innate' 
comprehension  of  genious  and  his  ten- 
derness of  heart  for  all,  he  wrote  a 
courteous  letter  of  reply— from  which 
resulted  a  heart-to-heart  correspon- 
dence between  the  two  greatest  men 
of   their   time,   across   an   ocean! 

The  poet's  -inspired  words,  it  is 
claimed,  sustained  the  Great  Emanci- 
pator's soul  when  it  was  heavy  with 
doubts  and  difficulties;  and  who  can 
know  what  might  not  have  been  their 
precious  influence  to  encourage  him, 
finally,    in   his   momentous   decision? 

I  have  been  to  see  Dr.  Gustave  Simon, 
literary  executor  of  Victor  Hugo.  He 
has  practically  all  of  Victor  Hugo's 
papers,  and  is  editing  the  definitive 
edition  of  his  works,  published  as  a  na- 
tional monument  by  the  French  State. 

"Where  is  the  correspondence?"  I 
asked   Dr.   Simon. 

"This  is  not  the  first  time,"  he  an- 
swered, "that  a  question  similar  to 
yours  has  been  put  to  me.  So  I  have 
made  searches,  very  complete,  in  the 
very  copious  correspondence  addressed 
to  Victor  Hugo.  I  have  found  no  trace 
of  the  letters  of  Lincoln  to  Victor 
Hugo. 

"I  believe  that  Victor  Hugo  did  not 
write  the  words  on  the  photograph," 
he  says  emphatically,  '"and  that  the 
great  Lincoln  himself  established  their 
form  and  manner  and  sent  the  photo- 
graph." 

Then  he  added: 

"It  is  not  surprising  that  I  do  not 
find  any   trace  of   the   correspondence." 

In  the  Victor  irugo  Museum  .itself 
there  is  no  trace  other  than  the  photo- 
graph  and   dedication. 

As  the  Museum  was  recently  closed 
for  a  time  I  wrote  to  the  Curator;  and 
in  reply  I  received  a  letter  written  in 
his  name  stating  the  fact. 

"Monsieur  Gustave  Simon  is  possessor 
of  nearly  all  the  correspondence  of  Vic- 
tor   Hugo,"    it   added. 

So  much  for  the  Lincoln  letters  of  the 
mysterious  correspondence.  If  they  ex- 
ist they  are  probably  somewhere  in 
France. 

On     the    other    hand,     the    letters    of 


Victor  Hugo  to  Abraham  Lincoln,  u 
they  exist,  must  as  reasonably  be  some- 
where in  the  United  States.  I  do  not 
know  if  our  Federal  government  has 
power  to  go  gunning  after  them,  in  such 
case.  .  Like  Dr.  Simon,  the  librarian  of 
Congres  began  by  searching  sedulously 
at   home.  ... 

"The  librarian  of  Congress  does  not 
possess,  in  whole  or  in  part,  nor  has 
it.  any  knowledge  of  a  correspondence 
between  Abraham  Lincoln  and  Victor 
Hugo,"  reports  the  manuscript  division. 
"No  rumor  or  claim  of  Buch  correspond- 
ence had  heretofore  come  to  this  divi- 
sion." 

But  it  has  no  special  knowledge  of 
the  Buchanan  letter  either. 

Of  course,   there  is  more  in   this   than 
meets    the   eye. 
A   photograpn   exists,   taken   in   Victor  | 


Hugo's    picture    of    Abraham   Lincoln.  | 


Hugo's  lifetime,' showing  him  at  work 
in  dressing  gown,  in  his  bedroom.  On  j 
the  wall,  hangs  the  Lincoln  photograph, 
between  Georges  Sand  and  Alexandre 
Dumas:  and  the  dedication:  "Ab:  Lin- 
coln to  Victor  Hugo,"  is  visible  on  it, 
with   a   magnifying   glass. 

Would  Victor  Hugo  have  inscribed 
the  dedication  to  himself? 
"It  is  unthinkable!"  cries  Dr.  Simon. 
Effectively,  how  would  Victor  Hugo, 
man  of  the  world,  sensitive  poet,  of  ex- 
quisite lasts,  have  written  "Lincoln" 
in  small  letters  and  his  own  name 
"Hugo,"  in  capitals?  It  is  equally  un- 
thinkable that  he  would  have  been 
guilty  of  the  familiarity  of  "Ab."  for 
Abraham. 

"On  the  other  hand,"  says  Dr.  Simon, 
"it  is  the  American  President,  a  man 
i  modest  among  all. and  of  intuitive  deli- 
cacy, who  would  have,  .precisely,  by  a 
compliment  of  the  heart,  have  put  ihis 
I  own  name,  'Lincoln,'  in  small  letters 
and  in  capitals  that  of  the  wurld-rever- 
enced  poet  to  whom  he  was  dedicating 
bis  portrait.  And  is  not  'Ab.'  for  'Abra- 
ham' a  part  of  the'  same  thing?  Lin-  j 
coin  could  write  it.  Was  it  not  the 
diminutive  by  which  he  Was  called  in 
intimacy?" 


